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    AI will probably most likely lead to the end of the world, but in the meantime, there’ll be great companies.—Sam Altman, 2015

RELAPSE AND GOOGLE

Apparently Google has a vast and endless amount of compute. Even so, the determinant algorithmic coincidence continues to be between sophistication and predation. Google’s blind spot is itself its critical sophistication. It thinks that gorging itself on the Humanity Attention Machine for decades will teach it to think past the coupling of ecocide and inscription, blindness and insight, and yet it remains the latter pairs which determine from Outside.

Alphabet Inc.’s blind spot is this very technical welding of exponential sophistication and occlusion. The blind spot is not be corrected away because the blind spot is part of prehistorical feedback loops that inundate and overwhelm any artefacted ‘present’. The blind spot, since it is us, cannot be designed out of existence in future softwares that do not merely start by training themselves in and on us but have already been us, absolute intelligence having always self-identified as a latency to be trained up (Dzogchen).

Observe for example how in 2017 an AI system will have defeated all human comers at Go only for a return—relapse—to take place 6 years later in the form of Kellin Pelrine, a below par amateur armed with technical knowledge of a blind spot. The fact that this reverse was made possible by taking advantage of a flaw identified by another computer goes to show how stratified and nonhomogenous the case for progression is. The bot did not notice its vulnerability, Pelrine said, which is only to suggest that the alphabeticist text-machine cannot read itself.

AI ALIGNMENT FETISH BROS

The AI alignment fetish bros don’t know how to think this relapse acting as perpetual return. They don’t know how to think the relapse because they are the relapse. They don’t think the relapse and they don’t wish to think the relapse because in it, it thinks them, and leaves them both out of rotation and out of thought. They choose not to think it because if they think it they can’t get to have the fun of thinking their new technic event, which is actually just a relapse event subject to a Zeigarnik effect of irreversibility metrics. They don’t think it because relapse, like the extinction drive, does not think.

The all pervasive boomer syndrome in this case, which makes of nearly everyone a millennial prototyper, is to roleplay the yung tech wunderkinder and their occluded Kindertotenlieder where even the death song sets out to exclude
the extinctogenesis that prevents it.

The need to maintain a utopian dimension simply migrates across. It migrates into the crass lowkey irony effects of so-called corporate realism. It migrates
into the infinitely weak Na’vi messianism special effects of so-called woke brutalism. It migrates into the askew anthropomorphisms of so-called pfp nfts. It migrates into digital litigation, the frenzy of online envy machines, neo-cancellation, Wuhan internet addiction clinics, the return of DIS, obsessive COVID justice, the trivial narrative of white domination, the spellbound anthropomorphic magic pastimes of chatbot eroticism, America’s techno-theotropic deferrals, monumental New York City amnesia, large accounts and large language models, entirely smooth proxy wars, a tempophagic present cannibalizing the future, the potential of longtermism metoo’d back into docility, and so on.

AS IF WE STILL HAD TIME

It’s as if we still had time for every variety of experiment and relapse. It’s as if we still had time to pretend we still had time. It’s as if we still had time for an uncontrolled experiment in various types of technic fetishism on the only planet ‘we have’, as if life as we know it was to be taunted—as if life as we knew it was to be taunted into entertaining submission.

‘Alignment’ is always a matter of last-minute adjustment, the fluorescent dribble of a civilization structurally incapable of thinking through its end as the very thing that limits its last most beautiful experiments and as already the only thing to be seen inside them. In one mode at least, all we can do is notate the instinct for relapse in all contemporary styles as it spreads to the collective unconscious of mankind and seals itself over there, the neural wires irreversibly fused, transcendentally to be enjoyed aside from the hell of relapsing human others. (Objectivity, as such.)

They don’t know how to think the relapse because they are the relapse and if they think it as such, the ‘fun’ stops right there. This disjuncture is not to be ironically wagered against others (money), but will instead be graphed as widening and replete with further global culling. From this perspective, the ‘artificial’ as a slingshot hermeneutic artifice is unable to intervene in the AGI existential angst runaway event, today, because, just like the human which seeds it, it has no other site to stand apart from.

The AI and GPT1000 fetishist, replacing the Web5 DAO fetishist, and then the liquid-dust NFT fetishist, all replaced rapidly, cannot think ‘the relapse’ as itself coeval with singularity, since to do so is to miss out on only one jouissance mistaken as the All. This is the relapse whose structure (an abstraction) is in fact the thing.
		

IN THE MEANTIME

The epigraph above from Sam Altman points to an explicit (double) consciousness of the disjuncture AI culture find itself in (fetishist’s disavowal on one side, the playing out of ironic jouissance on the other). Occlusion occurs here—and further relapse—in the choice of the mode of the end of the world (always AI, and not its others). The end of the world and its ‘meanwhile’ is for the calculation of extinction’s dismissal, not for the actual engagement of the architecture of relapse as it will continue to define ‘intelligence’ itself.

Relapse as the more mysterious and subtle ‘technological’ factor has to be bypassed, first of all because it has no star power. Since it is faceless and disappointing, the powers of The Relapse are actually the powers not of the false but of the absolute. Only the absolute can afford this truer degree of disappointment.

Certainly, the extinctogenesis of relapse is ubiquitous enough to lack interest for most of the planet. What we call ‘relapse’ and even ‘ubilapse’ totalize contemporary experience so completely that it would be impossible to monetize the cognition of their awareness. Relapse nonetheless seems to define and organize cognitive and aesthetic channels in the present regardless of the sophisticated transcendental contraband of online technic culture. As noted, the relation of terms here is exponential, a metric that regulates from outside the whole of the environs of San Francisco with ease. The more completely self-training trains, the more it encounters the prohibitions of self-reading once called ‘theory’ and ‘literature’.

Watch, then, as what now happens will consistently relapse to recuperative and at times pre-theoretical positions, dressed up as something that may one day soon look amazingly beautiful. A putative fantasia of the high technological radicalism of universal interface and great transition devolves itself into architraves of surprisingly familiar styles. Supposedly inhuman descriptive systems theorists draw upon aesthetic ideologies that say one thing but do another, this performative split being easy to spot but increasingly impossible to incentivize.
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